
FUBUtHBD ITUI VRIDAT BT

GEORGE WAKBEIV;
1IICUHA.V K X.

OFFICE HEINZE IUILDINQ, CUMTON STREET

r"rio ol Subscription, .1 3

iiik ikatii or xhk FAiTiirn;
DOU JACK '

t - -
BT KEV. OLIVtU Cr.ANE, D. P.

'

1 iu pttM iu my study,' -
Urain in t.iuk ml thought i lUUildj,

Kery nrrve i on t!in rark ;
Kbiu would I write jrlib and gldl7, - C

Hut we all are fYellutf ba-ltr-, - -

ar and nxV?-- .r --AVe r mi'uruiiir -
Mourninff nYrr liuUilul J.k-- -

Jt-- id tlra.1 ! the kco old fellow,
tirirzh. I. rKl nd whit and y.Uor,

t oo t tte and fr.eud to f rirmlu ;
Tnif, hn- ha. I a tr.rk of mHpniir,
Vwiruu rouud, and Miuf ttmt swooping
I town anintitf the theu ('tonplng,

Crouching meek to make aiu-'ud-

It waa Sunday he atkn..
Ail day 1dk lid look J foraakeiu ' -

KoaicWy utter: titf a pnutid;
Vet aii night wu htsrd him lrkm;,
I iio'iffli it iwmed not worth rpaiarkinff,

Larkwiw ajjr r inhng rtund- -
r ..

'tMi. t ts' "ltf was Sick aw! dvictf". T - JF
V ui.'rtiiinf fuuU ium "

. r k sml bv.v.1 , --

il m and Unnnfil nlun,
K'ino that tine ha'l atrurk and at mined him,
Hnt ui rr lay tiir il'tf a.nd sunned him

u.iintd hnu, but in agony.

W htn I H)iB h aeriiiert f know m
LmAp 1 and trit i k hud to rfhow uio

That he tt.inii1el m til:.
That I cuiul not h- - p tmt iUyf

t I kuw, in aii th city,
? t a rfo!i, aiw or witty,

(' u d with dru or pill.

,M;red In a apii jiiivrs
ru!tKv ha.i-Iroz- n ttiivrs.
With tlif-Ve- t fuM in hi fare;

HwaM i.!i t. utuip ooiild tiubt it,
bi faw li: m writhe ou.d t it,

i i;t I did ti.-- t wai.t to t Hit it,
t'iT what man could - o tae?

Iii.t :he Has weaker,
W uh a it. w, kind r, iii'Hl r

k w lin-- i aun t ti- -

Yet, a now ho fat wa ,

And h''i wa uiaviliiif,
Ttiouh it im-.'- a w rrvt ifuaiiin,

J, rclu lai t, had hitu ahuU

h ilid, and o!i. qin'r.t y
i'.r m not k p h;:n--uif-

Ho wa l(Uifdwith rt:r't;
I.ontf n.d tltf ettflohinati hVrI Inrn,
Kur unvh .td li n.an vuld w eld hmi,
Aitd w htn- ivjui'i,' oak trt-t-- !utud him

1 here was hui h-- Jiu-k- , ttje jwt.

To you wnniler aro ntr!y?
Hhnr he knm'od n w in tiiy

S:Itm-- Muiii-tiirlt'- d 'id drt p;
Iff wa &iw:i n t'aii t jrxft u,
A way a a: tint; round to mrt n,
A id. r.w.Ti, ii;r ti h;it us

IVat uh and ubtad wonJd kit p.

hut no i.ii-r- will Ja.-- attend us,
Viitohfu'ly no rnot dtftid Uf,

lay and n tn in m tramp and thiif;
I one Ij now U.e aitd btabk J

ivv t!i'ni ft b-- In i ih!(. '
Iroui his Uia.-tr'- h tabic- :-

He ia 4;out aud we in unef.

Var'W-- Jark, who t:a atts:idd,
T.irfw-rl- t:,v '.:xa ar.-- euiir-d- ,

Nw With n't t'; Wiri'l at pjao;
There no wi.l eVr iiit'ec-- tlietj,
Thfre no f .f will v'vr v,i U t t!i,
'I lit rv 111 iaorI iii h'.iiI!;! er ret thee,

Ttil t. rnai c "aa--

Doubtful Acquaintances,

"It in vi-r- remarkHlJe," sdij mr
liurlf, as Mr. Orfcjory loft the room.

"It is very mystorinn," said Lily,
with strong- i u:ihiisi.s ou theiulverb.

"Tome," obstTvetl au t'Llorly l:ily
luKviJer, ''it npin'or.s t Ih sonit'thinp:
Tiri tliuu mysterious ; aiul, without
making any assertions, I wotilj at le.-us- t

c.mlioa yoti, my dear, aaiust any closer j

intimaoy with one who so often to
In; possessed of iiiformatiou in a manner

f whieh there is no couctivablo natural
explanation."

' It reminds me most," sai.l the Rev. j

Mr. Eripgs, "of certain cases,
well authmticateil, in which

the existence of the so-call- 'second
sight' ha been demonstrated ia a vcrj ;

pincrular manner."
"And," added my uncle, "although !

many of the professors of Spiritualism
have Ikhmi proved imiKrators, it by no j

'

means follows that all "
" Yes, yes," broke in our lady friend, )

" but we all know that people once had
dealiups with familiar spirits, and I never
could tind any proof that this kind of i

thinfr has ever ceased, and therefore, as
I 6aid lefore, I very strongly caution j

"you
!

" flush 1" cried several voices. " Ilere
he comes."

My uncle, my Cousin Lily and I were
j

staying at a boarding-hous- e at the sea-
side,

I

aud among a somewhat numerous
company was a certain Mr. Gregory.

j

I

We had made his acfpaaintance on the
night of our arrival in a rather conical
manner. He was passing our room just
as Lily was calling to me in a tone of
woful deiair that hho had broken the
key in the lock and could not get out.
Th rough the key-hol- e he had volunteered
his services as an amateur lock-picke- r,

and released us from our imprisonment
This introduction had served quite as

well as a much more formal one would
have done to inaugurate what promised
to le a pleasaut iseasido acquaintance.
Now on first sight he certainly present-e- d

very little appearance of being a. sus-
picious or dangerous character. He was
a young man of some 25 years of age,
with a bright, frank expression and a
gleam of mischief in his eyes. He was
exceedinKly intelligent and well in
formed, and, though rather retiring in
the mixed company ot our establish- - 1

ment, could, we discovered, sing well,
read well and talk welL Without in-

truding himself ujon us, he had made
himself very agreeable to us two girls ;
and we had surmised that ne was a

,ual man Buffering from
wno uaa come uown 10 re- -

rnut his health. But we are often
warned against judging from appear-
ances, tind ho had during the past few
days manifested a very remarkable
power of clairvoyance or second sight,
or whatever else you. like to call it,
vhieh had created a great sensation
among us.

Ou the previous day, for instance, my
nnclo had met a gentleman at the sta-
tion and had brought him homo to din-

ner. We saw them walking slowly up
the garden together in conversation, and
Lilv had exclaimed: .

' Who on earth is this ?"
Mr. Gregory looked and said ?

His name is Smith, and he is return-
ing to town by the midnight train."

" You know him ?"
" Never saw him in my life before,"

was the answer.
Sure enough his name proved to be

Smith, arid lie returned to town that
night after a long private interview with
my uncle ; nor had he, he told H3 in
answer to our inquiries, ever seen or
heard of Mr. Gregory boforo.

On Saturday morning, also, the Rev.
Mr. Jiriggs, taking a widk on the beach,
meditating on hia Sunday text, had en-
countered Mr. Gregory, who volnnteered
information as to the said text, with
chapter and verse all correct, to the
petrifaction of the reverend gentleman.

On another occasion, when our elder-
ly lady friend mentioned that she had
been out making a small purchase, Mr.
Gregory informed ns softo voae that a
bottle of hairwash constituted the pur-
chase in question. Tliii communication
was very unfortunately overheard. ' Its
correctness wai not at the time definite-
ly established, but it was shortly alter
this that she first propounded her own
particular theory on the subject, which

4- -.

i
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she put forward with renewed confidence
in the conversation given above, ufter a
fresh display of the unholy phenomenon
as she called it. This was the occasion
thereof; -- Mrr Uriggs had been seen
coming nj the walk iu great glee vith. a
parcel under his arm. - ' v

-

"What has he got there?"' sail gome
one.

" All the works of Josephus for ten-penc-

replied Mr. Gregory.
Immediately afterward Mr. Briggs

entered the room and naid to tho com-

pany : f
' WJmt do you think I have 'jost

lought?' to the general respoiiw
was :

"All Josephus for teiipeuee."
It turned out that he h id jn fer-

reted it out from n necorid-Luu- d book-
stall.

Viieu i'u,.'-- f i.u Ktl iiIhvi t his inyg tcrious

very serious, and gave no information,
but changed the subject as soon as pos-
sible. . .

Iu consequence) of all this, interest,
curiosity, uneasiness, and even alarm,
were in varying degrees excifc-- ia t ha
breasts f the. sveral members of our
company. Mo.-4- . of the ladies declared
that they wer daily existing some-
thing serious to happen. That those
expectations were nc; altogether unful-
filled will now le made plain.

There wi re two new arrivals ou tho
day 011 whioh our rtory opens. Our
company had Iiitherto been pleasant and
select, but the lady and gentleman who
now came among- us, and who ., wt re-
named Mi, and Mrs. (rrice, were excep-tiou- s

to this. Hhowily dressed, and loud
in their conversation, they made great
e:l"orts to mix vlih eae in our company
anil for some reason seemed
to make special endeavors to become

I intimate with our own party; Mr, Griee
J attacking my tmcl ', and his wife devot-- !

iDg herself to us.
! We were at no pains hi conceal our
i aversion to their and oflen-- 1

pivo intrusion, but they set-me- detejr-- ,
mined to accept no rebutT. Lily said that

I we Lad met here th- - most pleasant and
' the most unpleasant persons whom we

had ever seen in our travels. Tho
farmer chuss, I presume, mainly
embraced Mr. Gregory.

I'.v.t since Mr. Smith's visit on tho
'

previous day, my un de luid teemed to
to unusuailv worried aud anxious.

' Horn. 'thing hud happei.fd. at the otlice,
t appeared, which caused l:i;u very

! great uneasiness, and he .kept a eoiLstant
i watch fur the post. Jcly aiul I were

troubled about it, but w i pre-- !
pared fi.c Ins suddtia aiiiu urieement at

; lUiich next day, ujh:i r. chiving a letter
from town, that we mni paok up at

j u:u-- and return by the tirst morning
train.

j 'e l:ad no objection to escape from
the G rices, but, inspite Mr. Gregory's

f.r his mysterious arts, we
j were very sorry to leav him, to say
j nothing of the abrupt and unexpected
; termination of our l.oiid:i.v.

The Grices w err itttirr noxt to r.s
hen my uncle ma le thus unuiKtut'c-"-- I

ment, aud I saw a peculiar iik of sig-- .
.ni'.ieance pass between tl.em. Mi",

j Crregory was sitting at tho other end t'f
a long diiiiliLr-table- , ulld quite out of
ear-shot- , but he caiye nnmi-Jiatel-

after, we rose from. thetil'Ie, and taid:
j "Avery sad thing, tJs slid hu depart-- ;

ure of yours ! "

"Mr. Grcgofy, 1 replied, "y. 11 are
t perhaps awiuAthat you- aae "iniier grave

suspicions "of" being , i'4 league, with the
powers of diirkness, and tliisis another
pro.f. How coufCl von ?"

"Oh, ill n.iws travels fa?t," he said,'
laughing. '.'Bvit it. is a very ht after- -
noon, wlut'do you sav to a little r ad-- I
ing?" ;'

Lily hete squeezed my im vigorously,
but I answered,- -' I fe;ir my uncle will
not let us go out rf .his sight. He fecra
it hi duty to keep rpciai u'Up.rd over us
while we are in sUvdi tlangerons com-- !
nanv," . -

" N'everWiul," he fai-l,- "I will read
to him as well.' tWe were ncnv.iu the corner of the
drawing-room- , near -- i wii.dfw looking
out on to a covered balcony whioli over- -'

looked the garden.
returned Mr. (regor s courteous greet-
ing ra a manner which was, 1 fear, hot
very gracious. .

"May I trouble you fur the paper
after you, sir ? " ho said.

"Certainly," was the answer.' "But
may we not enjoy if nil together? Witli,
your periui-sio- n I wilt read aloud tojho
company." "

My uncle lookt d considerably uston-- .
ished at this unusual propor-aL- Lily
looked up with iK'ii eyes and curious
expression, this bwing not exactly the
kind 'of reading she had intended. But
the offer was seriously made and re-

peated, and my" uncle, who dearly liked
being read to, gave a dubious consent.

Miss Lily, with liiial aflection, made
him particularly comfortable iu au anh-chai- r,

and Mr. Gregory commenced
reading a long, prosy article on French
politics. Ho read with anything bnt his
usual spirit, and in a soft, low, monoto-
nous voice. The consequence wae as
had possibly been not wholly unforteseen

that my uncle was soon enjoving his
aoeutttoraefl nfteruoou iota. Tim read-
ing, having become gradually slower and
softer, now ceased, and the reader, look-
ing up, suggested by a slight gesture an
adjournment to the garden.

Lily and I tried to smotlirr our laugh-
ter and look shocked, but we adopted
the suggestion. - A. book of poetry was
quickly produced, and I iound that
there is a "difference bet wvn hearing
French politics read in a stuffy drawing-roo- m

to a middle-age- d, gentleman, and
hearing " Enoch Arden " read In a cool,
shady alcove, to a pretty, dark-eyed,

lovable maiden, with teuder bosom heav-
ing in sympathy w ith ioor Enoch's sor-
rows, especially .when the reader is a
handsome young bachelor, with an

voice, , able to do
full justice to the harmonious numbers of
the Laureate. -

At the end of half an hour I was
6tartled by an exclamation from Lily.
Looking up, I saw in the garden below"
sitting pn a Beat under the trees with
their faces toward u, our dear friends,
Mr. and Mrs. Grice. . . ,

The gentleman was keeping up, ap--
arently, a desultory conversation with

lis wifey They waved their hands on
catching our eye,' and beckoned to us
to come and join th'em, which we did not

. ? ; .
' j ' - - ; , : . , . . I

Mr. Gregory, instead of going on with
his reading, continued to regard them
intently, and asked us whether we knew
them.

We said, "No." 1

"But they Beem to know you," he
said.'

We explained how they had favored
us with their attentions; To our disap-
pointment, he could not be induced to
goon with his reading, but lie continued
to stare at the couple before him ; and
when at last they strolled off in different
directions, he said that he must apolo- -

E
I f

gize'ff.r having an engagement, and he1
left us abruptly, "A young
man, indeed ! " we thought, and we wvre
still, more surprised when in about an
hour he returned, and asked my uncle
to allowed a short private couve-rsa- v

tion with him.' -- My 'uncle seemed
startled at this request (and so, by the
way, did Lily )J nit after a short pause he
led the 'way into an adjoining apart-
ment.

The conversation which ensued, &a c
subsequently learned, was a follows :

"lam about, sir,", said Mr. Gregory,
" to refer to your private affairs to an ex-
tent which will'surprisc you, but 1 lu pe
to be able to render you a service which
u ill be an ample excuse for my intrusion.
You are, 1 leliuvo, returning to town to-

morrow ? "
" Yes."
" The cause uf.j our return is, . I le-ITev- e,

connected witii.the forgery of a
certaiu check in your name."

"Sir, how can you iossibly know
that?" ., .

" That ch ck w as brought to yoti' for
your inspection three days ngr by one
of the clerks from the bank, a Mr. Smith7
and it is now in your possLSsion.''

My imeie was tqt:olil-b.-- . -

" Hr.ir me further. ' The aecu racy of
my statements Iiitherto nmy daiiii cre-
dence for what l.am ubout to alliriu.
Unless I am greatly mistaken, there are
now in this establishment two ersons
w ho have Ih en employed b regaiu p)S--t
session, at all costs, of that forg'-- paper.
They suspect that you have it, ami al-

ready your room aud your daughter and
niece's room have been searehe.l, and it
only remains to search your person."

My uncle turned pale.
"It is known that you are leaving to-

morrow morning, and the attempt will
be made between now aud then. Will
31m allow me to offer you my advice?"

I will not attempt to describe my
uncle's condition of body and

mind at this prat of the inters iew. Suf-
fice it to say that the proffered advice-wa-s

ultimately a tooted.
On that evening my uncle declined to

accompany us when, an hour after din-
ner, the house emptied oil to the prom-
enade. Mr. Gregory also was missing,
and had not uppeared at dinner. The
llev. Mr. Briggs took us under Ins care.
My uncle was already uoddiug in his
chair as we went out. Twenty minutes
afterward two of the company softly re-

entered the room. This 1 had from an
eyc-witr.e-- s. '1 heir names were Mr. aud
Mrs. Grice. Mrs; Grice stool at the
door and her husband advanced gently
across tiie n.K r to wuere mv uncie lav I

back in hi- - chair. BJioriiift auuiblv. las
haudkercliit f over his head, his coat
thrown open, aud a x 'cket-boo- k just
showii.q iu his brcaht packet.

Mr. i r crept up to him, a'ltracttMT
the bouii with a practiced hand, put it
into his o'.mi pocket, and turned to go.
Now, as he the room, he had
to pa.--s before a large lounge, with long
hangings in front, and he was, per-
haps, somewhat surprised to find his
iuiUh'3 in the firm grip of 11 pair
o bunds thrust out suddenly from un-

der the lounge. As ho fell, his amiable
parti. er turned round into the nrms of
a detective officer. At tho same mo-
ment Mr. Gregory entered through the
window from the balcony.

" This is your pocket-boo-k, sir," said
one of the detectives.

"Thank you," said my uncle. "It
has nothing in it, but I aurglaj to have
it back again." . ''

Mr. and Mrs. Grice 'were rt moved ai.
once to another pubhc establishment ill
the neighborhood, w here 'Vhe company
was very select, the hours very regular,-an- d

maintenance very cheap asstyle of
establishment which 'it was subsequent-
ly proved they bad frequented in .more
thau one part of the country.

Amid considerable excitement we
promenaded late timt night.-

-

My uncle
fc!ixl ' ,y

" Yon have rendered "rhe a serr"it sir,
which lays me under the deepest tSbliga-tio- n

to you. I hftYO no doubt unit the
original delinquents, of ..Vhom the?e.
creatures are only the,-bils- , will be
brought to justice. ' Ji'nidiug that we
are" on their track, they have made this
effort ta destroy their guilt, and prevent
ns from submitting it to experts.
Thanks to 3011, they have failed, i can.
only say hov welcome will be auy op-- "

of making any return to you,
however slicht."

"1 shall .ce'rt-aial- take.; yon at- yonr
wi'ird, sir," was the 'answer.

"And 110V, Mr. Gregory," continued
ra j uncle, " will you pardon our curiosity
if wo 1 eg you to- - tuilus the means by
which you were able to divine the in-

tentions of our departed friends?"
"Oh, Mr. Gregory," cried Lily, "you

must tell us. We are en thorns to know,
t

and will do anything in the world you
like to meDtiou if you will tell us.'

"On thoe terms I consent," said he,
with a curious look at Lily, which made
her suddenly blush very much, as I
could see even in the moonlight.

"You may Lave" "'noticed,'" "legati Mr.
Gregory, " that I am" somewhat' deaf,
and I have been much more so. In
consequence of this I have acquired the
art, which I believe almost any one can
aoq-mre-

, of reading ;tlie movements .of
the lips in the same way that tne deaf
and dumb are taught to do, so that- I
can alway? understand, what people say
if only they are within seeing distance ;

and niv seeinsr is verv acute. I need
hardly say that 1 avoid over-seein- g con-
versation, if you will allow the expres-
sion, as much as I would" over-hearin- g

it; but I frequently see- people- - speatc-- a

few wgrds 011 accidentally glancing at
them. I think that whit h;w puzzled
you will now be plain. - Perhaps Tought
to confess that I have yielded a little to
tho temptation of mystifying "the com-
pany during the last week, especially ia
the. case of Mr. Briggs, who has, like
many people who have lived a good deal
alone, a habit of talking to himself as
he goes along, which he is scarcely aware
of. This afternoon, however, I watched
the Grices in good earnest. I was very
much astonished at what I saw. Your
sudden, departure lid disarranged their
plans, and they- - had a full discussion of
past and future operations. It was not
at all a bad idea to hold their delibera-
tions before your very eyes, bo as to
keep up their watch on your mo emen-t- s

and disarm suspicion, but they Lui Liken
no precautions against being overseen.
The rest you know ? !: 1 ; - , -

.-
-

"But how about the purchase of tha
hair-was- h, that sad proof of occult art ?"
I said.

"Ob, that bad nothing to do with it.
I'was in the shop, being shaved, and I
saw tlie transaction. in a looking-glass.- "

Later still, when my uncle bad gone
in, I heard hini quietly saj: "So you
will do whatever I like ' to mention ?"
But these words were not addressed to
me, nJ I jndged it best to f.di into the
rear, and, having no gifts of clairvoy-
ance' myself, .1 ' cannot tell you
the rest of the conversation. I
can only add that our re-

turn was "ptBtponed, and that shortly

The Uldst rNwfisipi- - 111

after these events Mr. Greg, ry again
requested a private' conversation with
my uncle; that be had again some
revelations to make concerning a con-
spiracy of two, male and female, in
this case ulso ; and that shortly after
the first pair of conspirators had been
"sentenced for life" ly one of her
Majesty's Judges, a similar sentence
was pronounced upon the other pair
by the Bev. Mr. Briggs.

A Poetess iu the aiictmn.
"Could I see the literary editor ?" iu-uir- ed

11 very pretty girl as she opened
tiie door of the ditorial rooms.

" I expect you could, miss," replied
ywiiijr umii, "if you are iu his iuime-dirt- te

vicinity, us ho is not a fairy."
"Oh, 1 meant was he iu here;!" said

the girl. .

"Afc the present moment." "was the re-
ply, "tho literary editor is attending a
chicken dispute, but 1 am keeping an
eye on whatever pearls ef thought come
in during his absence. What is your
racket ?"

"I don't think I quite understand
vou, sir," said the girl.

"Are you a poet ?"
. " Yes, sir, that is "

"Oh, 1 know you ain't a good one;
they all say that. But if you've got a
poem ju-- t stand over there in tho corner
and read it. 1 can get onto the gate of
the stanzas lettcr that way."
. The young lady seemed somewhat
surprised at this method of receiving
poetical gems, but tripped lightly to the
place ind. cited by the young man and
re;id ns follows :

1 wntl ?h. ' k tl-.- hini!!i; bund of p lit.
it w;.k. n nu hh.j e-- i li.ii"i .'

1 Ui : !: mi l l.i i.k my -- :.: h -- unl n Id
Ttutt I I n.' irth) i!t-.- l.Tl.l kil"W

to .hiot i.i-- m as pht'liU 1 Hi y irnili?
N; -'- ('.'.....i 1 ni. i;. .1-.- tnHti.

'That'll do. l;d vou write it your-
self?''

' Ye.--- , sir," was tho reply.
" It's t Ugh," said the affable young

t.l.iii. "I call see that it dives and
pitches around although
I'm not a C'liiuoo'.er iu poetry. Beside-- ,
she dot-sn'- rhyme, like she ought to.

lr instance, take these lines ;

Th:it tT was i.!i..,!j!.-.- tl.y utb?
.i H'.tlM 1..!14 U i.' li'..

"Now, 'troth and 'both' don't
rhyme. We'll have to fix that. How
would this do :

Tbut to aiiot !mt irit lihlol ; hy tn : i. '

Ttiy lov.-'- ni'-r- t!;:n than U;. k.-i- i

"That kind rf eases her up a little,
doesn't it?" and the young edit, r
smiled affai ly in the general direction of
the girl.

"Po you think you can print it iiet
Sunday?" asked the young lady, looking
Ivwitchingly pretty as she spoke.

"Oh. you bet we'll print it. Stick it
into a bang up place, too. Any time
you grind out some slu-- h just bring it
to me, and 1 "

At this point the literary editor came
in, and the voung man w ho had I ecu
doing so much talking indicated to the
girl by a series of violent winks that the
new arrival was the person she wanted
to see. J'xphtining her business,
handed bun her pru-tic- effort. ile lead
it carefully, aud then said :

"I readily perceive that you have tin-ge-

of poetic tire in your heart, and that
it need only time and care to b loss .m
forth ir.to allowerof beauty.
The effort w hich you have handed me is
crude. It lacks the finish which culture
and experience alone can give. Iwiil
reconstruct the:ir.-- t stanza iu accordance
with the ideas just enunciated."'

Alter writing for a moment or so the
literary editor read as follows :

Tak tmrk. O fif-- i j urev--l this p.l lrn I. and,
No lM;e-- r MiH ii shine ou t('.mu 's h.ui-- ;
To d'ttlis so low- - I iif'ver miii-- t d ;
This tirnrT-t.- i' nk I willrrid.
Aiioiiit r ha your love, full wvlt I know;

lit? ma aiiaiii ; ioi Moin you art: lot) low.

"You see that gets in all the ideas,
and somewhat improves the language,"
said the literary editor.

"And willyou print it Sunday?"
"Certainly, and in a prominent posi-

tion, too. Now, whenever you have auy
poetry just bring it to me, and"

"Never mind these ducks, sis," said
the trotting-hors- e editor, who entered
tho room at this juncture. "I'm the
boy .that takes a crack at the pxtry.
Wny, neither of these fellows knows a
three-e- m dash from a fore-and-a-

schooner. Whenever the Muse troubles
you just bring yonr verses t me, and "

But the girl was gone. Chit-ag- Tri-hu-

The Story.
It would violate all precedent if the

story of Columbus and tho egg were to
be spared the readers of this volume. It
is briefly as follows : Soon after his
return to Spain he dined with Cardinal
le Meudoza, an eminent clergyman with
a talent for dinners. An objectionable
young man who was present, and who
undoubtedly had taken more champagne
than was . gxd for his fellow-diner- s,

asked the Admiral if he did not think
that if ho had not discovered the New
World some one else would have very
shortly discovered it. He was unques-
tionably an impertinent young man, but
he was undoubtedly right in assuming
that sooner or Inter the Atlantic would
have been crossed, even if Columbus had
never been bom. Historians tell us that
Columbus, in reply, aked the youn
man if he could stand an egg on its little
end, and when the young man, after
rudely inquiring what Columbus was
giving him, was constrained to admit
that he could not perform the feat in
question, fhe great explorer simply flat-
tened the bttle end of the egg by knock-
ing it against the table, and then easily
made it stand up. The whole company
instantly burst into tears, 'and exclaimed
that Columbns was the greatest and
noblest of mankind. If this trick of
flattening an egg was really regarded ns
a brilliant repartee, by which the imper-
tinent young man onght to have been
utterly withered up, it gives us a melan-
choly view of the state of the art of
repartee among the Spaniards. The real
facta of the ease are probably these :

Cardinal de Meudoza, the dinner and the
impertinent young man doubtless ex-
isted in the manner specified, and the
imjertinent young man, in an advanced
state of champagne, probably said some-
thing insulting to the Admiral. The
latter, disclaiming to notice the affront
by words, and reluctant to cause any
unpleasant scene at the Cardinal's table,
merely threw an egg at the offender's
head, and pursued the conversation with
his host. Subsequent writers, deter-
mined to give a profoundly scientific
character to everything the Admiral did,
built up from this slight basis of fact the
egg-balanci- story. In point of fact,
any one can balance an egg on its little
end by the exercise of a little care and
patience, and it is rather more easy to
do this with an egg that has not been
flattened than with one that has. 111 L.
Alden'9 "Christopher Columbus."

The Mormons had an idea that Presi-
dent Taylor was stealing from them, and
when he got a hint 'of it he replied :

"Let me seethe man who said so and
I'll hang him inside of an hour ! " That
settled the question of his honesty.

vNU-r- n Keatiinky.

GOSSIP FOK TIIE LADIES.

. Sad Tale.
SI wan wfticntf at tbe lattice,

Ure the nowy-i'um- el ciriuatia
His la ted for tier gratia

'IVliat Uio br:zt-- uutf and sighed;

d tb-- dainty tenderneeew
if tb( stiTitjraiim on her tresses

- her traced in Uie. raresp- -

j Of tlit? golden morning tide.

'j i le linnr-t- were
d the drapper lef-- t

i i ttie ilewit were interviewing
j'4 Jl tiii-- flower-cc-v-r- ed fay;
A'ttri-lititl- froru tlie dm;.;;o

Ja' .'pliyr, lcae and. nitigle,
""as "to

"e d maze
A

f- - ",-- .".ijf.iher rnmiiis,
r t! mil lis ru lifts ftiriiruincr.

A- W ."t jho,44 vink am-"- .

trie:.! V:aiit' !W1 lirr.
leiir the Ar.iw that ill riileel hcr;

, k Ij' rn v.ii Jam Mat.il.liT- -

if--
lio t olloiv lite Ilouiiilo.

M jTy I'reneh ladies are exceedingly
foii.i; the hunt. The Duchess d'U.es
keep i a pack of houuds and follows them
fearlessly. Tho Oomtess l'Agle is all
intiejJ 1 horseoiniin, and has not
misscil, save on rare occasions, Wing in
at the death of the stag, and Ma lame
Beiioi; Champy one day, in tlie ab.-e!ic-

tif her husband from their chateau,
mounted ou horseback and conducted
the p. k of hoar hounds to tho meet.
!S!io give the huntsman orders to lay the
hound im, and followed the hunt from
the shirt to the liuish, being present
when the wild boar was brought to bay
and kJed by a bullet by the head kve-p-er- .

WtlllK'lt uh I. it ii 1 1 or it
It iswell that i) occasiou should le

lost of testing thecommoupaice that men
are harder t !ian women. Iiish tenants
are sail to hav-- - found t!at th; reverse
of tins ih nei;.--- r tia- - t t ; t j Speaking of
the ernes sci tied at B.dlina, the Tint--

correspondent says that they wire i
ras s, and the fact that the land

has hetu in the possedon of a la ly did
did nut diminish the risk of rack-rentin-

Ou th'" contrary, it may be. said,
with at any disparagement id' the geu-tl- er

sej, th it, iu many instances, they
have found the mo.-- t severe and
exacting t'T all proprietors, who eiif ireo
tiieir taims with

V Iteuulifnl ICuaitl.
A bekutiful hand is au exci-lleii- t thing

in woriue; it is a charm that never fails,
it is a neaus of fascination tint never
disapp-ju-s- . Women carry a beautiful
h ind w.th theiu' to the grave when a
beautifil face has long sine,- - vanished
or ce.ised to enchant. The expression
of the bind, too, is iuexhautiMe; mul
when tc eves we may have worshiped
no loogtr lhush or sparkle, tlie ringlets
with wiiieh we have played are covered
with a cap, or, worse, a turban, and tho
symmetrical presence which, iu our s n- -
Iietsl.is relllilldod U.3 i often of

aiii "wild gazelles, have a!l, all
vanis'iei!, tlie hand, the inanoit.d hand,
tlefyingilik time aiid care, still

stiil triumphs; and small, soft
and fair by an airy attitude', a gentle
pressure or a new ring, renews with
untiringgrace the spell that bound our
enamored and ad 'ring youth. lH--.r- li.

X rstvm Wliinrii.
the must striking character-

istic of tiie women of the West is tho
"M'li unl'.ie importance they place on
the ii.teSeetual life. It is a natural re-fa-

t f the early deprivations of the
parents vim, in going to a new country,
relinquished the educational privileges
of the Ea.--t-, and to whose receding
visions ihe opportunities of schools,
libraries art galleries and social culture
wire hkssings that brightened as they
to- k thiir iJight. As an almost invari-
able stqiieii'v, their children were
reared t consider these the very esseu-tial- s

of life. Tlie mother might neces-
sarily bt eotitlued to a life limited iu its
realizations but infinite iu its ns)ir.i-t-i

ins, aid out of this grew the feeling
that tin daughter should enjoy those
privileg denied to herself. Thus the
present generations of the women of tho
West are the ones w ho recruit tho iutel-hvtu- al

nuks. lloxton Trav:U r.

Vuinia Sell-S- a rifiee.
"Oil, ao, he never beats me," said

Julia Conors, trying to look thedudgo
straight iu the face. " Martin gets fussy
and noisy sometimes, and perhaps ho
pushes iae around a little, but never any
assault, ir."

"The otlieer says he saw your hus-
band strike you on the shoulder and
then vol struck him in the face with
jour list'

The unman dropped her eyes, lingered
her sh-.ut- nervously for a mouieiit and
then loolied up, lixed her black eves
calmly uon the court and said : " The
oflicer ii mistaken. Martin put his hand
ujkju n-- jirm and spoke to me a little
cross ab 7v something, and then I pushed
him srn I might have struck him.
but h. not strike me. He never
strike r plead guiltv, but he haa
not d ;i ti" ;,. v.;

fussyw?;-- . w hile, but I don't charge
him v. .V. ult."

Thiit..,le wife's story. She pleaded
pmilty !f e her husband, while he
Eleat i,"VV guilty and 1 t her take upon

he blame without saying a
word f her. The woman is ever ready
to sacriuje herself to save the man, and
the more she is abused the closer tdie
clings to Mm. The man stands before
the Judge and S:VVs as plainly by his si-
lence as Adam did bv his words : " The
woman is the guilty" one, she tempted
me," and the woman sharers his punish-
ment.

The court found Julia and Martin
Connors guilty Df mutual assault, and
hned the woman 1 without costs and
the man 810 with costs. The woman
paid her fine, spoke an encouraging
word to the man, and went out from thecourt room. ske went ilome- - drew fortb.
the little store she had put by for coal
bills for tlie winter, took perhaps nearly
all her earnings, and came back quickly
to pay his fine anj e him out of the
dock. It is the way of women, and men
will let them have their way. Boston
Globe.

The I.atF W nitres.
A correspondent who has been to

Mount asrungton discourses as follows
of the lady waitress :

A scornful young person thrust the bill
of fare before ns, and stood in a protest-
ing way to receive our
orders. She wa a "lady waitrets," a
school-teach- er from Bangor. Portia in
some way, being native to this sort of
thing, made her answer questions ; but
she did 60 always in the same high and
mighty ni!mnef.

"Are there manv lady waitresses
here?" asked Portia;

"Yes: there are ten school-teache- rs

in the dining-roo- twenty student
chambermaids, and the head laundress
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and under-liousekeep- er are Boston doc-tresses- ."

Think of having one's disgust at slov
py coffee or an overdone steak observed
critically by the light of German philos-
ophy and Greek culture ! Think of ask-
ing a creature who maybe a contributor
t the Atlantin Monthly to bring you
the Umthpicks I I couldn't do it. The
Bcornful young person, who leisurely,
carried iu our breakfast by such easy
loads that no two viands were eatable at
tlie same moment, received no command
from my lips. The coffee went down
without milk or sugar : the butter went
down in a pellet, all by itself ; the su-

perior one had forgotten to bring the'
bread, and. a for fish-ball- instead of
steak, w by I swallowed them without a
murmur.
ter. d in, took a seat near mine, and
called out to our Hebe: " Heah ! Ah, I
say, waiter." You should have- - seen the
Scornful. She sniffed the air, she
bounced, she flounced and llushed and
bit her lips; the angry tears were in her
eyes, and she banged down a bill of fare
before the offensive stranger as if it were
a barrel of lead. The astonished man
curtly and sharply gave his order, and
Hebe sauntered down the room, and
was evidently agitating her wrongs with
the li st of the culture that posed about
the pantry dooi.

" I'm afraid you have offended that
young person, sir," said our professor to
the 1 aiyilishman.

" Offended .the servant ? How ?" the
dull creature asked.

" Why, by calling her ' waiter. "

"Oh! beg pardon; should it be
' waitress ?' "

' Neither, sir."
" Well, and What should she-- be Called,

then?"
lleu the profi ssor couldn't

that. The funny man suggested "hih-toa- d

youthful iudi'.idual" as a name
that might go trippingly on the oitgue.
lh:t "how tile lady waitress is really to be
addressed remains for Congress, or pos-
terity, or some other great but irrespon-
sible povver to determine.

The Karly Kings.
1 believe, niwii a good deal of evi-leiic- e,

that ancieiiiKings were itinerant,
traveling, or ambulatory
When they became stationary they gen-
erally perished. The primitive Kings of
; iiiUiunities confined withiu the walls,
dke the old Athenian and the old Ilomati
Kings, soon dropped out of sight. I'cr-hap- s,

as Mr. 5 rote has suggested, they
bv. d too much in full view of their sul-ject- .s

for their humble state to command
much resjK'ct when the belief in their

had been lost. But the more
barbarous King of communities spread
over a w ide t rritory was constantly mov-
ing about it ; or, if he did not, he, too,
perished, ns did the Kings called the
ro.s-- fainr'infs of the Franks.

If I were called upon to furnish the
oldest evidence of thee habits ,of the
ancient Xing, I "should refer W iCSC
Irish records, of which the value is only
beginning to be discerned, f- r, whatever
may be said by the theorists w ho explain
all national characteristics by something
in tin; race or the blood, themost ancient
Irish laws and institutions are nothing
nu re than the most ancient Germanic
laws and institutions at an efi.iiei' ptnge
of barbarism.

Now, when Englishmen like Ldmund
Spencer first began to put their observa-
tions of Ireland into writing at the end
.f the sixteenth century there was one

Irish practice of which they spoke with
the keenest indignation. This was what
they called the " cuttings" aud "coshe-
ring" of the Irish Chiefs that is, their
periodical circuits among their tenantry
for tho purpose of feasdng with their
company at the tenants' expense. It
was, in fact, only a late survival of com-
mon incidents in the daily life of the
barbarous Chief or King, w ho had no

to collect his dues, but
went himself to exact them, living
as a matter of right, while he moved, at
the cost of his subjects. The theory of
the Irish law was, though it is impossi-
ble to say how far it corresponded with
tho fact-s- , that the Chief had earned his
right by stocking the clansman's land
with cattle or sheep.

We find a highly gloriiied account of
the same practice in ancient records of
the life and state of those Irish Chiefs,
who called themselves Kings. "The
King of Minister," sav the "Uookof
Rights," "attended by the chief
Princes of his Kingdom, began his visits
to the King of Connaught, and presented
to him one hundred steeds, one hundred
suits of military array, one huralred
swords, and one hundred caps, in return
for w hich the King was to entertain him
for two months at his palace at Anachan,
and then escort him to the terri-
tories of Tyreounell. He presented to
the King of Tyreounell twenty steeds,
twenty complete armor, and twenty
cloaks, for which the King supported
him aud the nobility of Munster lor one
month, and afterward escorted lum to
the Principality of Tyrone."

The King of Munster is then described
ns preceding through Tyrone, Ulster,
Meath, Leinster, and Ossory, every-
where bestowing gifts on the rulers, and
receiving entertainment in return. I sus-
pect the entertainment is cf more
historical reality than the royal gifts.
The practice, however, described with
this splendor by the chronicler or
bard is plainly the same as the cut-
ting and coshering which Spencer and
others denounce as one of the curses of
Ireland. Sir JTcnry S. Maine in the
fortnightly Review.

Woman's Exchange in New York.

I must mention the Woman's Ex-
change here, --which is now accepted as
an established success. Only three
years old, and starting with but ten con-
signors, it now has 2,250. The sales
this year amount to $'26,535.37, an in-

crease of 5,000 over last year. With
all expanses paid, and without debt,

(3,000 has been put in the bauk toward
the building fund, and, encouraged by
the example of the parent society, nine
others have been started in different
cities.

Few peeple have any idea of the
amount of good accomplished through
the Exchange. Only the other day I
came across a young girl, rendered a
cripple by a painful accident, and unable
to move from her cnair, wno supported
herself by making pure moi asses candy,
which is sold in the restaurant attached
to the three rooms of the Exchange.
Another instance is found in the English
lady reduced by misfortuue to poverty,
who supplies all orders for English plum
pudding, and dresses herself from the
proceeds. There are very few women
in the world deprived of the gift of
doing some one thing well ; and, whether
it consists of making good ginger-brea- d,

a set of baby clothes, painting a screen,
or carving a piano, she can tind an op-
portunity to make profitable use of it
here. Letter in Chicago Inter-Ocea- n.
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Poor JIojs .Who flare Uccome Pres- -

The second Pre.sidYrit of the United
Siat. s, JohuAdams, vas the son of a
farmer of giodorate means, who was
compelled tl ork constantly for the
support of family. When at the
ac; of tweny-one- , the son graduated at
Harvard C dlege, hi education was his
owu capital for his fJ..rt iu life.

Andrew Jackson vtas born iu a log hut
in poverty, i Jle grew up iu the
woods of North Cuadiua, living ju the
home of a relative" where his mother
worked to sujIort hjrself and her three
children. -

James K. Ilk, the Vi venth President,
spent his early yeir on a new farm
in the wilderness North Carolina.
His fat"' in a store, with
UiuuTrfXiJi Jtnonri enter nier-canti- ie

lifii ; but hia disliKa for business
was so great that, at the age if.
he was sent to the Murfree.lKrough
Academy to fit for college.

Millard Fillmore was the son of New-Yor- k

farmer, and his home was an iaim-bl- e
one. When he was fourteen yers

old lie was sent away from home to Ieahj
the business of a "clothier. Hut five
years latter he entered a law otlice, and
at the aye of t wentv-thre- e he was admit-
ted to the bar.

James Mu hanan was born in a small
town of the Alleghany Mountains. His
father was poor, and by his own ax budt
his home iu the wilderness. When
.iaiues was eiht years old he was placed
at school, and six years latter entered
Dickinson College where he graduated
with the highest honors.

Tt is well known that Abraham Lin-
coln was the son of parents who were
the poorest of the poor. Till he was
more thau twenty-on- e his home was a
log cabin. His" attendance at school
was limited to a few months. From
early life he was Compelled to depend
on himself not only for hi.s ihing, but
also for las success in his business and
his pre fession.

At the i'ge of ten Andrew Johnson
was apprenticed to a tailor. Previously
his mother had supported him by le r
ow n labor. He was r able, it is said,
to attend school. His education he
gained by his owu efforts at night, after
working all day at his trade, and by the
help cf his wife.

'Ihe early home of (eeneral Grout,
idsoon the bunks of the Ohio, more than
fifty years ago, was without many of the
comforts of civilized life. Till he was
seventeen, when he was sent to West
Point, he lived the life of a coinfhon boy
in n common home.

James A. Garfield, like so many of
his predecessors, was bora iu a log hut.
When he had hardly entered his teens
lie was doing a man's work in the har- -

vest field. Ile learned the. carpenter's
trade. He worked on the Ohio Canal.
He was determined, however, to have
nn education, and, leaving his plane and
scythe, lie worked his way through the
preparatory school, and, with some help
from friends, was able to graduate at
Williams ColleeV:.
''"The"T7vT-r"?rr'.i"L- of the Presidents
prove that no lxy is so poor but that he
miy hope to attain the highest honors
which the American people can give.

ISorrcming.
! ar fw'ir't Let me entreat you nevei

to forma habit of borrowing borrowing
in season and out of season; borrowing
dres-e- s and wraps, riblions aud pins,
scissors and thread, dimes and
until your friends will expect to heat
you say, "Please, may I borrow," each
time vou look into their rooms. Lend-
ing is a real kindness, and betokens an
obliging spirit; but borrowing shows
careless management nnd no proper re-

gard for the rights of others. To be
sure, it is Roimtiinrx necessary even
with the best regulated household,
wardrobe or werk-Kix- . Still I have a
real regard for those who will deny them-
selves a pleasure or put off a time ol
enjoyment rather than borrow. But ol
all things, ! ask the loan of clothing !

Some persons are so sensitive that if
they could afford it they would rather
throw away a garment another had worn
than appear in it themselves. Although
you may think this foolish, you must
bear in nr'nd tluit the garments belong
to their friend, and by asking to borrow
them, you force her to choose between
punishing herself with complying or
offending you with a denial.

Perhaps the girl readers are net ad-diet-

to this exasperating habit, and
do not need this talk. There is, how-

ever, ameng my acquaintances a miudea
w ho makes" herself one of my greatest
trials. She asks for my scarf to weur to
the city, for my shawl when she visits
her aunt, for my hood when she goes
skating. One of my dresses figured at
her cousin's wedding ; one f'f my neck-tic- s

is seen in her photograph ; she pro-
tects her hands with my mittens, walks
dry-shei- d in my rubbers, and warms her
fingers in my murl. Yet she is so help-
ful, and sociable, and amiable, and re-

turns so readily and neatly each article
borrowed, that I seldom venture a re-

fusal, especially when I remember that
her wardrobe is scantily furaishe Still
I often take myself severely to task for
allowing a girl with swh excellent traits
to pass into womanhxd with this disa-
greeable one. So ful of the hope that
she will see this talk, I send it on its
mission, trusting it will help some
maiden to Income a more acrreeal)le
woman. "Au?it OHva in Country (jen--

tleman.

A Dare-Dev- il of the f'f-orgi-a Monntains.
There are few m-r- i in (ieorgia, proba-

bly, who have given the oliicers more
trouble than Jack rngh, and we doubt
if any one has been more successful in
eluding them. Catch him and surround
him as they would, he always managed
to slide out from n"d r their thumbs.
Long, lank, lean, and wiry, and possess-
ed of unusual aebvi'y for one of his
build, he has kept up his dare-dev- il

career with the fearlessness of a border
ruffian. Tugh will light a circular saw,
and has never been a Laid to meet the
best armed officers, always beiug reaely
and on the alert His wife, too, is a
tough customer when ou her muscle.
Some time ago one llawls said some-
thing to her "about Jack at the hous,
w hen she took up a board and with true
Amazonian courage cleaned him com-

pletely up, making him bite the dust in
a jiffv. Pugh says he hasn't slept inside
of a'house in three years. If all his
exploits in evading the law and swindling
tlie government were disheel up in dime-nov- el

style, it would make the hair of
the average boy stand wildly on end.
Being au illicit distiller of the ardent is
not his onlv reputation. He is said to
be a clever counterfeiter. Griffin (Ga.(
.Ye us.

The finest railroad station in the
United States i9 said to be the new one
of the Pennsylvania Campany in Phila-
delphia. It stands in the heart of the
city, and is described as a "magnificent
specimen of Gothic architecture."

JIUH0BS OF TIIE DAY.

"Jcz.it; is, seize her !" " said Sambo, as
Julius was contemplating a fat pullet in
the moonlight.

Domestic troubles come bunched, Uka
selery.

The only thing in this country that is
not injured by bursting, is applause.

Wires you see an act committed are
you not necessarily an nigh witness ?

" Husband anil wife," says some sage
person, "should no more struggle to get
the last wortl than the-- should struggle
for the possession of a lighted bomb..
They don't. The wife gets it without a
struggle. The Judge. ,

"Save One Little Kiss for Papa," is
the title of the latest song. If this re-
mark is aimed at a Chicago girl with
four steady beaux the old man's chances
are pretty slim. Chicago Tribune.

" What a contradiction a watch is !"
said Timmius. "How so?" asked Mrs.
Timmius. " Why. because it always
keeps perfectly dry, although it con-
stantly has a running spring inside."

Will the "coming man" shut the
door after him ? ' He will in this oflice,
jr the going man will go out of the
window. Lou-el- l Citizen.

Blo n'de " They say Carrio is en-
gaged." Brunette 'Engaged! why,
die married a mouth ago aud has just
med for a d.vorce." Blonde " How
romantic! Isu't it splendid?" Uovton
Traiuxtrijtt.

"Yes," said the Denver editor, "I
think I must have got out a very reada-
ble paper this morning. I've been licked
by three prominent citizens to-da- an-
other chased me with d ga and a gun
and the police had hard work to keep a
mob from wrecking my office. Chi-
cago Tribune.

Dr. D has a bright little girl about
four years of age, who is very fond of
elolls and he buys a new one for her
nearly etvery day. He brought her a
new one the other evening, but it did
riot appear to take her fancy at all.

What, don't you like the new eloll ?"
ho asked, after watching her a few mo-
ments. "No; 1's tired of stufl dol's.
I want a real meat baby," phe rephel,
carneMly. The Judge.

" I can well remember the time," taid
Mrs. Marrowfat, leaning over the fence
rail, in confidential conversation with
her neighbor next deor, " when Simp-sou- 's

wife was glad enough to get a plain
woolen shawl to wear. Now she always
appears in a sealskin sacque." "Ah,
you forget," was tho reply, " that Mr.
Simpson's brother has become a bank
cashier."

A Detroit man calls his wife Vesu-
vius, because she is a holy terror. Chaff.
A Burlington man calls his wife Coto-pax- i,

because she spits lire and won't
lava the neighbors alone. Turlington
X. J. J'nt' rpria'.:. A Jamestown man
calis his wife a fool because she has not
.Etna thing sinci? the winter bonnets
have made their appearance. Leader.
A Stubenviile man calls his wife after
he gets up and builds a lire, for she
won't get up in the cold. Sluhenville
J iii-ald- .

DuiwiN acknowledged himself match-- ?

d when his little niecs asked him,,
seriously, what a cat has that no other
animal has. He give it up niter mature
deliberation, and then the sly puss
answered " kitUms."

Savsaoe Fnrrz, of this city, is an
ai'S'liete. He says he now has a " goed
quality ef lieme mate sossiches, with der
dog collars all picked owid. Dcy vash
doo utterly py gosh a goople of dimes,
ant you p--- t my life if j do!d you so I
bite'mine het off." Larfiiic JUH Xye.

Simple Tales for Little Children.
1. Here we have an album. It is full

of pictures for little cbiblren with dirty
tinker to look at Here nre two picture
of papa. This is one ef him before he
was married to mamma. He looks iiae
a two-year-o- ld colt behind a band of
music Here is a picture of papa after
lie had married mamma. Now he looks
like a government mule hauling a load!
of pig iron. Sen if you can put your
linger on the nose and" the eyes and the
mouth of each picture. Turn down a
leaf when you come to a pretty picture
you like. The baby is eating bread and
molasses. Let him take the album and
hxjk at the pictures, too.

2. This is a lamp. It is full ot nice,
yellow oil. Can you light tho lamp? If
there is too much oil pour senne of it in
the stove. Mamma will not miss the oil
if vou pour it in the stove, but he may
miss you. A little oil on the carpet is
not a bad thing for the oil, but it is a
bad thing for the carpet and you.

3. Do not make a noise or yon will
wake the policeman. He is sitting on
the doorstep asleep. It is very hard on
him to have to sleep out of dKrs these
cold nights. There is a bank being
robbed around the corner and a woman
is being killed in the next block. If the
policeman waked up he might find it out
and arrest somebody. Some people be-

lieve this is what policemen are for, but
tho policemen elo not think so.

4. Who is this creature with long hair
and a wild eye ? He is a poet. He writes
pocrns on spring and women's eyes and
strange, unreal things of that kind. He
is always wishing he was elead, but he
wouldn't let anvltody kill him if he could
get away. A mighty g001 faausage-Btuffe-r

was spoiled wheu the man became a
poe t. He would look well standing un-

der a descending pile-drive- r.

:. The girl is at the gate. A young
man is coming elown the lane. The girl's
papa is sitting on the front porch. He
is very old. He has raised a family of
eleven children. What is the poor old
man thinking about, and why does h
gaze so intently at his right boot? Maybe-h- e

is thinking about raising the young
man who is coming down the lane.
Denver Tribune.

How Do You Keep Your Room I

A look into the chamber of a boy or
girl will give oue an idea what kind of
man or woman he or she will probably
become. A boy who keeps his clothes
hung up neatly, or a girl whose room is
clean always, will be very apt to make a
successful man or woman. Order and
neatness are essential to our comfort as
well as to that of others about us. A
boy who throws down hia cap or boots
anywhere will never keep his accounts
in shape, will do things in a slovenly,
careless way, and not be long wanted in
any position. A girl who does not make
her bed until after dinner, and she
should always make it herself rather
than have a servant do it, and throws
her dress or bonnet down in a chair,-wil- l

make a poor wife in nine cases out
of ten. If the world could 6ee how a
girl keeps her dressing-room- , some un-
happy marriages would be saved.

An exchange has thess truthful words
to beys : " The boy who spends an hour
of each evening lounging idly on the
street corners is wasting, in the course
of the year, 365 prescious hours, which,,
if applied to study, would familiarize
him with the rudiments of almost any-o- f

the familiar sciences. If, in addition
to spending an hour each evening, he
wastes ten cents for a cigar, which 'is
usually the case, this worse than wasted
money would pay for ten of the leading
periodicals of the country. The grati-
fication afforded by the lounge on the
corner and the cigar is not only tempor-
ary but positively hurtfuL You cannot
indulge in them without hurting your-
selves. You acquire idle and wasteful
habits which cling to you with each
succeeding year."

"I go against my Will," murmured
she sweetly, a she fondly leaned on
William's arm, as they meandered to the
theatre.


